DIARY OF  1911

Thursday t August 3 : Woke at dawn after a good
night feeling very much more alive. Will try for
Membidj this evening. Fed about 9 A.M. on
chicken-broth and milk. Then opened my two
boxes and took out slippers etc. for use on board:
have decided to go back to England. Packed also
my Rabelais, Holy Grail, Rossetti, and Roland.
At midday a little porridge. About 4 P.M. the
bottom fell out of the Hoja's hospitality on a
sudden. He refused me the loan of his horse,
and tacitly refused the Membidj project. Pro-
posed I should rest two or three days in Dahoum's
house, and go by water to Tell el Ahmar. There
being no boats I could not very well see my way
to this, but I struggled down to Jerablus Tahtani,
found a horse and hired it, and arranged to start
in two hours time for Tell el Ahmar with Dahoum.
The boy was necessary for I have no small change
with me, and if I cannot change a lira I cannot
pay him. Returned at once to Jerablus Fokani
and got into thicker clothes and finished my
packing. We started about 6 P.M., the Hoja,

Roland = the mediaeval Chanson de Roland.    Lira = Turkish
pound.
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